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drove close to the village of Yagodny, and saddled theml
To the old man minding the drove Chumakov said :          '

" Don't be too upset about the horses, daddy ! They're
not worth worrying about, and we'll only ride a little way
on them. As soon as we find better mounts we'll return
these to their owners. If anyone asks who took the horses,
say militia from Krasnokutsk had them. Let the owners
go there. We're chasing a band, you can tell them."

When they reached the main road they said good-bye to
Fomin's cousin, then turned off to the left, and all five rode
in a southwesterly direction at a fast trot. There were
rumours that the Maslak band had appeared not far from
Mieshkovsky district centre within the past day or two.
And in that direction Fomin went, resolved to join up with
Maslak.

In search of the Maslak band they roamed for three days
over the steppe tracks of the Don right-hand bank, avoiding
all large villages and district centres. In the Ukrainian
villages bounding the lands of Kargin district they exchanged
their sorry little nags for well-fed and swift Ukrainian .
horses.
During the morning of the fourth day, not far from a
village Gregor was the first to notice a cavalry column
riding across  a distant gap between  the hills.   Not less
than two squadrons were coming along the road, whil&y
ahead and to either side of them were small reconnaissance '
detachments.
f( Either Maslak, or ..." Fomin put his field-glasses to
his eyes.
ct Either rain or snow ; either it is or it isn't," Chumakov
said with a sneer. " You take a better look, Yakov
Yefimich, for if it's the Reds we ought to turn back, and
quick! "
"But how the devil can you tell from here ? " Fomin
said irritably.                                                                   -^
" Look! They've seen us. There's a patrol coming this
way," Sterladnikov exclaimed.
He was right, they had been seen.  The patrol riding